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THE CANAL SITUATION. 


Joun BuLtt.— Have your own way, Sam;—we- can’t afford to be enemies! 

















_ A CORRECTION. 
In railway wrecks it does n’t fit 
The purpose to the letter 
To say two trains are ‘telescoped,’ 
Kaleidoscoped seems better. 














ee eg QUITE APPROPRIATE. 
an \ LITTLE CLARENCE (who has an inguir- 
/ ’ 3 ing mind ).— Pa, what is the motto of Rhode 
ae Sg Island ? 
ee Mr. CAaLLipers.—‘“ Always room for one , 
; more,” I presume. a 
me At a . Lt 
*YLG $ rg Sag - 
in EES, SAAS. ; A SUFFICIENT REASON. 
FARMER MossBacKER.— What’s the object in organizin’ a new 
political party, anyhow ? 
FARMER STACKPOLE.— Why, — Good gosh, Lyman ! — there ’s 
a whole lot of fellers that can’t git office in either of the old parties ! 
CR 272) SOME REFORMERS, in trying to make the world better, merely suc- 
° ceed in making it uncomfortable. 
AT THE MUSEUM. 


Nanny-Goat.— Come away, 
see that creature has swallowed a goat, all but his horns! 





{ Heigh-ho ! 


She knew that I'd call sharp at eight ; 
It ’s a little vexatious, I vow. 


A woman, at best, is she, still, 
Predestined to make, all serene, 


C C 
Coevon ft Ps ant 
C 
S. 30.. 
Eight-thirty! Great Caesar! Come on, 
Young lady; we ’re missing the fun 
A round dozen garbs could I don 
While you have been fussing with 
one. * 
And this is ‘‘a moment or two!” 
Don’t hurry, I beg — or deem that 
I had other amusements in view 
Than sitting here twirling my hat! 


|F RIGHT makes might, there must be a good deal of merit on both 
sides of the Anglo-Boer controversy. 





WAITING. 


sw in the parlor I sit; 
‘*In a moment or two she ’Il be down; 

Of course, she must prink just a bit— 

The prettiest girl in town! 
I mark her light step overhead 

As she gives at the glass a last touch — 
Yet I ’ll wager, be cheeks ne’er so red, 

She ’s guiltless of rouge jar, or such 


§ 75. 


*T is a quarter past, now! 


I hope we ’re not doomed to be late! 
3ut, then—tho’ a goddess, a queen — 


Man wait or bestir, at her will 


silly, quick! Don’t you : i 


§° oo 
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A quarterto nine! Faith and Love! 
It’s more than Ill stand, I declare! 
I— Ah! There’s a rustle above, 
A froufrou of silk on the stair. 
She ’s coming —a quarter to nine! 
I must smile and pretend, I suppose, 
But I ‘ll never— By Jove! She’s 
divine! 

God bless her! 


SUFFICIENT CAUSE. 
‘‘The extra ’s about some society dude, boss.” 
‘*What did he do?” 
‘I dunno; but he did something! 
the extra!” 


As sweet as arose! 
Edwin L. Sabin. 


That ’s why they got out 
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PERHAPS NOT. 


Miss BrusH.— You don’t consider the aniseed bag an improvement on the fox? 


Jack HuntTER.— Why, I don’t know that anybody does except the fox! 





THE GROWLS OF A GRIZZLED BACHELOR. 


never was any 





OSES was the meekest man; —there 
meekest woman. 

We don’t need chaperons half so much as we 
need chaperons for chaperons. 

One reason why some women want to get married 
is to show other women that they can. 

Marriage is indeed a lottery ;— the only lucky gamblers are those 
that don’t play. 

It is absolutely dangerous to tell a woman she is handsome, 
unless you intend to keep it up. 

The best way to utilize an ideal husband is to have him stuffed. 
He is of no account for anything else. 

There is an old saying that before a man is married he is only 
half a man. Well, after he is married he is nobody at all. 

When a woman promises to tell a man everything she does n’t 
mean everything that has happened, but everything she happens to 
think of. 

The average woman demands that when she fancies she feels a 
draft on the back of her neck a man shall get up and shut the win- 
dow, even if they are on a raft in the middle of an ocean. 


Puttinc the dollar before the man is probably the incentive in that 
great forward movement we hear so much about nowadays. 


PARADOXICAL. 
SaLLy Gay.— After he had kissed you good-night Aon the last 
tlme I suppose he took just one more ? 
Do.Liy Swirt.—Oh, yes! Several dozen one-mores, in fact! 


THE BIRD’S SENTIMENTS. 
THE TurRKEY.— Dear me! Although I ’ve been told 
that bean-shooter wounds are not necessarily fatal I can’t 
help feeling a bit nervous! 






ff 


HIS COMMENT. 
‘“‘T can’t help thinkin’,” said old Farmer Broadhead, 
a trifle sarcastically, “that, if he was guilty of all the 
cuttin’s-up that have been laid to him under the general 
headin’ of ‘Jeffersonian simplicity,’ the late Thomas Jeffer- 
son was not merely simple, as charged, but downright idiotic !” 





SIZED THEM UP WRONG. 
“T owe my downfall,” said the convict, “to errors of judg- 
ment.” 
“To errors of judgment?” said the visitor. 
“Yes. I was the cashier of a bank and I did n’t know the 
value of my poker hands.” 
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HIS. VIEWS. 


‘“Very swell affair,” said the fox, glancing over his shoulder at the hunting party; 
**but I have no desire to be mentioned among those present.” 
And he made tracks accordingly, 





““SONGSMITHS.” 
(As related by the junior member of the firm of Bilkins & Biff.) 





,”) 


all, an’ go in for somethin’ higher an’ more upliftin’. 
“Ah!” says I. “An’ what might ye be goin’ 
infor? Th’ general managership o’ some freight- 
elevator ?” I says. 
“No,” says he, ignorin’ my sarcasm. “TI see 
here a advertisement for a team o’ illustrated- 
song artists, an’ I ’m for tryin’ after it,” says he. 
“You could easy learn t’ work th’ picture machine,” 
he says, “whilst I would make good with th’ warblin’.” 
“Which it states, ‘ Apply on prefessional paper only’,” 
says I, lookin’ th’ advertisement over. 
“That ’s all right!” says Bilkins. “We can have 
ours altered thuswise,” he says, flashin’ at me th’ followin’: 


JULIUS—BILKINS & BIFF— PETER F. 








Songsmiths. 


“What ’ll you do for songs ?” says I. ‘Cop out / Ko 
a bunch o’ th’ old-timers ?” Ya 
“I "Il cop nothin’,” says he, “t’ use your vulgar 
mode o’ expression. I'll writeme own songs,” he says. 

“Aw, come off, Bilk!” says [. “You can’t 
write verse.” 

“May be not,” says he, somewhat nettled; 
“but I can write slush,” he says, “ which is mainly 
what th’ theayter-goin’ public seems t’ relish.” 

“What about th’ music?” I says. 

“TJ "ll compose some this afternoon,” says he. 

“All right, Bilk, me boy!” says I. “If you 
can write th’ songs an’ set th’ same t’ neat an’ 
appropriate music sawed into proper stove- 
lengths,” I says, “far be it from me t’ refuse t’ butt 
in with my little feeble efforts. When will you start ?” 
says I. About the 35th?” 


“No time like th’ present,” says he, reachin’ for th’ 
writin’-paper. “ First,” he says, ‘we want a good ‘ Mother’ 
song. What would you suggest for a title ?” says he. 

“¢His Last Words Were, ‘O Mother!’ Afore They 
Took Him Off t’ Jail,’” says I. ‘How would that do?” 


WArrr,” says Bilkins t’ me th’ other day, “I ’m sick o’ this rough-house 
knockabout work, an’ I ’m a-goin’ to quit it,” he says, ‘once for 
, g q y 


“No,” says he. ‘We wants a song about a girl. I ’ve been 
thinkin’ of-a good name, an’ I believe I ’Il call it, with your permis- 
sion,” he says, “ ‘Th’ Girl I Used t’ Know in Days Gone by.’” 

“That ’s me, Julius, me child!” says I. “Fire away!” 

“Well,” says he, writin’ away, “ ‘One cold day in Winter —’” 
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TOO PAINFUL. 


‘*Mrs. Isaacs told me her husbant vould not go by der opera no more. 


” 


It almost maigs him veep 
‘‘Vy should it maig him veep ?” 
‘*Vell, he gan’t bear to see all dem great singers—some of dem maigin’ 
as much moneysh in a veek as Isaacs maigs in two mont’s.”’ 

















“Make it Summer, Bilk,” says I. ‘A cold 
day in Summer will hit em where they lives.” 

“<¢Qne cold day in Winter,’” says he, 
ignorin’ me, ‘“‘I was walkin’ down a city 
street—’” 

“Would ye walk down a city cowpath?” 
says I, innocent-like. 

‘May be in some cities I might!” says he, 
very cross. ‘An’ if you don’t stop interruptin’ 
of me, Biff,” he says, “I'll try for a fall out of 
you.” 

He continues — 


‘**One cold day in Winter I was walkin’ down a city 
street, 
When there upon th’ sidewalk I chanced t’ spy 
A sight that carried me back again t’ boyhood’s happy 
days — 
’T was a girl I used t’ know in days gone by.’”’ 


“‘ Now for the chorus,” he says. An’ ina 
few minutes he hands th’ same over t’ me. 


CHorRuS—‘“ ‘In days gone by I used t’ know sweet Sal, 
When we were both working on the farm; 
It made my heart beat faster to see her once 
again — 
The girl I used to know in days gone by.’ 


“How’s that ?” says he. 

“Fine!” says I. “I didn’t know ye had it 
in ye, Bilk,” says I; “but very glad I am ye got 
it out, because it must be painful,” I says. 

“‘Well,” he says, ““we needs another verse. 
Now I has a interview with th’ lady,” he says; 
‘“‘an’ what would she want ?” he says. 

“Perhaps t’ borry th’ price o’ a cheese sandwich?” I sug- 
gested. 

“‘Here we goes again,” says he, scribblin’ away, an’ then readin’ 


aloud : 
‘¢* When first I saw her she took me by surprise; 
In fact, I did n’t know what t’ do or think. 
‘What are you doin’ here?’ I said, an’ she did make reply —’”’ 


“¢ An’ she did make reply—,’” he hums. “What would you 
suggest, Biff?” says he. ‘Somethin’ with Mother in it; sad, an’ at 
th’ same time characteristic.” 

I suggests — 

‘«*What are ye doin’ here, I said, an’ she did make reply — 
I ’m pawnin’ Mother’s wig t’ buy a drink.’”’ 

“How would that do?” says I. “Can’t get nothin’ 
sadder than that. Think o’ th’ old lady there at 
home—no wig—an’ even deprived o’ her 
rightful share o’ th’ tod,” I says. 

“Faugh! Biff,” says Bilkins, “you do 
be gettin’ foolisher every day. What’s 
th’ matter with this?” he says, after 
ponderin’ for a minute or two: 
‘©*O Jack! I’m standin’ on perdition’s 

yawnin’ brink!’ ”’ 

“That ’s all right,” I says, “ex- 
cep’ that your name ain’t Jack; 
an’, besides, I thought she was 
standin’ on Broadway, when you 
seen her,” says I. 

“Peace, imbecile!” says he. 
“That will do th’ trick, an’ so far 
so good.” 

“Ts that all t’ th’ song?” says 
I. “What will you do in th’ 
remote continjency 0’ a oncore ?” 

“Sing th’ last verse an’ chorus 
as often as they ’Il stan’ for it,” 
sayshe. ‘An’ now I ’ll compose 
some incidental music.” . > 

Now, th’ only musical instru- ai vA 
ment what our establishment 





boasts of is a large comb, an’ 
upon this Bilkins proposes t’ 
work out th’ air, as he calls it, 
notin’ 
along. 


“Ves, 


same down as he goes ‘Five dollars? 





ACTRESS’S SON, — Mama, what are 
ACTRESS. — Advertising, my dear! 














a reward an’ no questions axed!” 











THEIR USES. 


‘*courts of law” for? 
Now, run away and:play; — do! 





‘***« One cold day in Winter I was walkin’ down a city street, 
Carrr-h, t-zoop, t-zim, t-zim, t-zoop, t-zim — 

When there upon th’ sidewalk I chanced to spy — 
Carrr-rh, t-zoop, t-zim, t-zoop, t-zee— 

A sight that carried me back again t’ boyhood’s happy days, — 
Carrr-rh, t-zim, t-zoop, t-zim, t-zoop ; 

*T was a girl I used to know in days gone by - 
Carrr-rr-r-rh —’ ”’ 


Jus’ then there was a heavy rap on th’ door, an’ Bilkins stops 
short an’ turns very pale. We both preserves a discreet silence; 
but that did n’t go with our landlady. 

“Open th’ door!” she says, in a vigorous voice, an’ we opens 
it pretty quick. 

“Mr. Bilkins,” says she, “I ’m a lone widder woman.” 

“Ah!” says Bilkins, bowin’ his most elegant. “That, Madam, 

is your misfortune rather than your fault.” 
“But,” says she, as she rose up about two foot, 
“you can’t turn this house into no boiler 
factory. An’ if I hears any more disturb- 
ance,” she says, “Mr. Bilkins an’ Mr. 
Biff, out you both goes, with th’ ex- 
ception o’ your trunks, which I ’Il 
hold for that triflin’ matter o’ four- 
teen weeks’ board.” After which, 
an’ with a threatenin’ look, she 
takes her departure. 
I looks at Bilkins awhile; an’ 
then, seizin’ his prefessional paper, 
I makes a slight alteration an’ 
hands it to him. 

He offers no comment; but the 

same reads: 

Julius— BILKINS & BIFF— Peter F 
tr tte 
Songsmuths. 

Black. 
“ Let ’s go pawn Mother's wig 
t’ buy a drink, ‘Bilk,” I says; an’ 
we straightway goes. 
W. S. Adkins. 


A REJECTED OPPORTUNITY. 


** Jest look at him, Mister!” 
I would n’t- mind paying five dollars for him.” 
Say, I could have got more ’n dat for 


FREEMAN.—They say _ that 
Ketcham has an iron will. 
MouHRMAN.— Then his wife 

must be a blacksmith. 
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SOMETHING ELSE. 
‘*There ’s lots of fun skating, Mister!” 
> ™ ‘*Do you call this fun?” 
f , —_ i_— ‘*No; and I don’t call it skating!” 









LIMITATIONS. 


‘*A very good reporter, | believe ?” 
‘He has his limitations. He ’s as yellow as any of ’em at the 
beginning of an article, but toward the end he weakens. I’ve 
known him to spoil two columns of drivel with 
a paragraph of sense at the last!” 


SOME ARE WORTH CULTIVATING. 


He.—What do you think about the 
microbes in kisses theory ? 

SHE (cheerfully ).—1’ve heard that 
we could n’t get-along without certain 
kinds of microbes. 


HARD LINES. 

Mr. HUuSKINBY (with paper ).— “ 
Wal, by gosh! Here’s an account : 
uv a feller who writ forty thousand % 
words on an ordinary postal card. 

Mrs. Huskinpy.— Gracious sakes 
alive! It’s too bad somebody did n't 
lend him the other cent so ’s he could 
have bought a stamp. 


MODUS CURANDI. 


“But since I came into the true way,” the Christian q 
Scientist continued, “my dreadful insomnia is a thing of the 
past. | Now, when I find myself wakeful at night, I have my 
husband get up and read aloud from Mrs. Eddy’s book, while’ I 





A PROMISE AND A_ THREAT. strive to free my mind.from error, and it is n’t any time at al! until 
‘*Let me have it cheap an’ I ’ll bring de hull gang here!” I fall asleep !” 
‘But, mein friendt, I gan’t reduce dot brice!” 
‘‘Well, if you don’t let me have it cheap I ’Il bring de hull |v 1s much better to agree to what you know is not so than to 
gang here!” argue with a person who does n’t know anything about it. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
THE a DIPLOMACY -has opened the way for an 
CANAL Isthmian canal, and American enterprise will 
AT LAST. now proceed to the comparatively simple and easier 
task of building it. What with statesmen whose 
affection for certain railroads disabled them from thinking of a canal 
without aversion, and what with simpler minded people who saw in 
the idea only a fiendish European device for getting the upper hand 
of us in that big war that is always coming, it looked for a time as 
if the canal never would be dug unless talking would do it. But the 
railroad lobbyists seem to have been beaten; and, for the satisfac- 
tion of the war-fearing persons, the new treaty provides that we may 
line both sides of the canal with our biggest guns if we wish to. So 
it looks now 4s if the greatest enterprise of modern times would be 
put through without any more nonsense. ‘Tribute is due to Secre- 
tary Hay for his superior tact in the treaty negotiations and to our 
British cousins for their extremely cordial manner of bowing to this 
particular phase of the inevitable. 


THE SEA- |" SEEMS that the existence of the sea-serpent may 
SERPENT no longer be questioned. A specimen has been 
SPOTTED. seen in the ordinary routine of duty by an observer 

of marine events for the hydrographic office, who 
records the facts in a dry, official style that coerces belief. “At 
11 A.M. to day in Latitude 27 deg. 26 min. North and Longitude 
go deg. 18 min. West, passed a large sea-serpent about 100 feet 
leng.” Beside the unprepossessing features usually noted 


in that event, the law of the survival of the fittest being unrepealed, 
there will be no masses. For not many of us can dodge at the rate of 
a mile in fifty-one seconds. An automobilist had the bad judgment 
not long ago to collide with a locomotive on the Long Island. Rail- 
road, but they rarely make such mistakes. They prefer the plain 
people as buffers, and, not content with the sparsely-settled country 
districts, they come into the city for good hunting. As nothing but 
the air-ship will remedy this evil, any improvement in its details should 
be eagerly welcomed. And when collisions between air-ships have 
become frequent, it will be time enough for the lover of life to take 
up subniarine boating. 


THE Dye g eprom the most astounding phenomenon 
‘“¢ OPEN” of the time, hereabouts, is the discussion of an 
SUNDAY. “open” Sunday in terms meant to indicate that the day 

is not already as “open” as it possibly could be. In 
face of the fact that there never has been in this city any practical 
restriction of Sunday liquor-selling, the Church Temperance Society 
gravely adopts a resolution to oppose the legalizing of it because 
‘“‘any increase of opportunity for poor men to spend their money in 
liquor saloons would be an evil;”—as if any law could by any 
chance increase any man’s present opportunities to purchase liquor 
on Sunday. The American Sabbath Union has uttered something 
on the subject about equally foolish, and numerous clergymen have 
shown the same inability to get the fact by its handle. A few up- 
State legislators, including Senator Platt, have also declared for 
the “ American Sabbath.” As for Senator Platt and the Republican 
machine-politicians, they will, of course, be found opposing any 
effort to legalize the “open” Sunday just as bitterly as Mr. Croker 
and the blackmailers of ‘Tammany will oppose it, and for precisely 
the same reason: that to legalize Sunday opening would at once 
disintegrate the saloon-vote and weaken the bi-partisan ring 
that by hock and crook manages to rule this city seventeen years 
out of twenty. Platt and Croker, be it remembered, will oppose 
Sunday opening merely because they are tricksters, and desire for 
this city no better government than they can give it under the 
corrupt system which has so long prevailed. But it ought to be 
possible for the men who honestly oppose Sunday opening— in the 
sincere belief that it would increase the sale of liquor or the oppor- 
tunities to buy it —to inform themselves of the real state of affairs. 
The “American Sabbath” which these men would preserve is in 
this city a day when every saloon opens its side-door and pays the 
politicians for the privilege in money and influence. But surely this 
fraud and blackmail are no more American than the well-meaning 
but perverse ignorance that would foster them. 











in sea-serpent apocrypha this beast had “a blunt, square 
nose” and “on its back was a series of humps like a camel.” 
This ought to settle it. The last previous report of a sea- 
serpent came from Maine in May of this year. The mate 
of the bay coaster “ Kitty Lawry” then saw one forty feet 
long with head and glossy arched neck eight feet out of 
water, “making twelve miles an hour and heading for 
Camden.” Yet there were two circumstances that might 
have led experienced newspaper readers to regard this nar- 
rative as unhistoric: the creature, although heading for 
Camden at the decent speed of twelve miles an hour, 
never reached there; and the mate’s name was Charles 
IX. Drinkwater. In the present instance we find no 
excuse for doubt. The hydrographer has entered this 
sea-serpent in his log as unemotionally as he would a 
fishing schooner. ‘There is not even the corroborative 
testimony of his crew, nor the assertion that the 
observer 1s a man of unimpeachable veracity ; nothing, 

in fact, to cast doubt upon the story. The sea-serpent 

is now duly and solemnly attested in the archives of 
the government. 





THE a the earth M. Santos-Dumont 
PERILS sails in his ai-ship. Under the 
OF LIFE. waters of the earth Mr. Holland gives 
house-parties, resting his submarine boat 
snugly on the bed of the ocean for fifteen hours. On 
the earth the automobile has worried the mile record 
down under fifty-two seconds. The value of the sub- 
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marine boat is still held by many to be unproved, but 
the development of the air-ship, along with the auto- 
mobile must be considered as nothing less than Providential. 

If a practicable air-ship is not put within reach of the masses 
the masses will have to stay within reach of the automobile; and 





PLAIN TALK. 


CHAPPIE.— I am beside myself to-night. 
SHE.— You look bored. 
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Always eager to illustrate his ‘‘drives” to any chance acquaintance. 











The tearful pleadings of 
Father, come home with me 
golf-crazed mind. 
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THE MAKING OF TH. 
L 


No family ties can hold the ‘‘golfomaniac”’ at his fireside —and 
the result is the ‘‘ golf widow.” 
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Broken business appointments are one of the sure signs 
of his downward career. 


















Woe to the victim who is lured to 
the den of the golfomaniac to inspect 
his trophies. 
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earful pleadings of his offspring of ‘‘ Father, dear 
yme home with me now,” have no effect on his 
d mind. 
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The sad but logical consequence: a padded cell and — 
visions! 







J.OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLDG.N.Y. 


OF THE “GOLF WIDOW.” 













" EXISTENCE. 


. ENTLE READER, do not be so gentle. 

Brace up and be hearty. Come into 
| the game. ‘Take some chips. Life 
2, is short, but, on the other hand, it is 
[ to .. certainly disappointing. Be friendly 

(DY and have friends. Socrates thought 

- well of having friends. Why despise 
~ Socrates? Would that I had space to 

say a word for him. He thought well of 
friends, and his own career shows how much better they 
are than enemies. Getting friends is not hard: it is 
easy. It is like the enterprise of getting a string of 
buttons into which we plunged headlong years ago. 
You will remember, ardent reader, that you had no 
trouble in getting a string of buttons. You got a 
button by giving a button. Sometimes you were offered 
a pretty poor button, and you did not feel like a trade, 
but half the time you got the best of it. And you got 
a string of buttons. Geta string of friends. You have 
as good a right to friends as anyone else. Go out and 
claim them. Call everybody John and Jim and Joe. 
Don’t wait ten years to call a man Joe. It does n’t 
take an order of court to call a man Joe. He will like 
it all the better if you call him Joe on the second meet- 
ing. He will think there is something free and friendly 
about him. Call somebody Pete and have somebody to 
call Jake. Don’t be backward with the capitalist: call him 
Mack. Call the banker Hank. Everybody will chime right 
in and call you Dave, like those good, little synchronous telegraph 
instruments that always answer to the true note. And always be glad 
to see people. Don’t hand out an exact formal greeting to a man as 
if it were an accurate segment of cold pie. And be full of glee, 
uncounterfeited glee. Have it about you in tens‘and twenties. It 
is merry in hall when beards wag all. Jog on, jog on the footpath 
way, and merrily hent the stile-a. Be jocular and gay, and if 
you can not be anything else, be noisy. Sing songs, old ones or 
new ones, good ones or bad ones, only sing them loud. Dance a 
step, and the worse it is the better it will show your good will. 

Life is a wine from the world-old tun, 
A night together, and all is done. 

Dance and sing and make merry. You will like everybody 
and you will be surprised at the result. And everybody will like 
you and they will be surprised at the result. And you will have on 
your monument — Ed the sculptor will design the scroll and Bill 
the handy-man will write the rhymes: 


This the lesson and this the screed: 
When that he lived he lived indeed; 
When he was dead as a kit of smelts 
He was no deader than anyone else. 
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A WARNING. 


**T ain’t had much luck yet.” 
‘*Well, you ’Il have great luck if you ain’t laid up with another 
attack of rheumatism! ” 
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HIS OBJECT. 
ETHEL.— They say Jack Huggins -is plunging recklessly 
in Wall Street. 
PENELOPE.— Yes! He hopes to either make enough 
to buy Christmas gifts or lose enough to have an excuse for 
not buying any! 
THE FOOT-BALL GIRL. 
“Have you got a lock of Jack Halfback’s hair ?” asked 
the sweet, young thing, rooting for Princeton. 
“No,” responded the girl in the Yale sweater; “but he 
gave me a piece of scalp and a lock of 
hair from Mr. Rusher, the fullback on 
the Columbia Eleven.” 





NOT EASY. 


“My! I think your mother would 
be worried if she saw you!” 

“Well, it ’s pretty hard for a boy ° 
to get along without worrying his 
mother!” , 


IN BOHEMIA. 


First BOHEMIAN.— i am wondering 
where that last five went! 
SEcoNnD BoHEMIAN.—That ’s a bad Ro 
habit to get into! The next thing, you ’Il , 
be wondering where the next five is to come from! 





WHEN THE sun has ceased its watch to keep 
The earth turns over and goes to sleep. 














| 
| 











































NATURAL CURIOSITY. 
THE SPARROW (/o the Hornbill).— Please, Mister, 
what time do you dine? My sister wants to see how you 


manage it! 





THE HAT OF HIS GRAND-DADDY. 
By WILLY JIMPSON. 
(Published by the Dollary Publishing Co.) 
luk GREATEST HisTORICAL NOVEL OF MODERN LITERATURE. 
PUBLISHER’s Nore.—With regard to this wonderful 

production two things seem worthy of remark: 2. ¢., that the 
talented author is not yet ten years of age; and that while 
Beezum Flats is drawn with an almost unerring pencil, yet 
the gifted young author never has visited the historic old 
burg, but drew his “color” chiefly from the perusal of a few 
back-numbers of the Beezum Flats C/arion- Whoop, developing 
his work from this slight foundation by what must certainly 
seem a most remarkable intuitive process. 


CHAPTER I. 
A man with a big sword was walking down Main Street 
in Beezum Flats. 


Behind him pursued the villain, dark-eyed 





LOTS OF CHOICE. 


Bronco BILL.— Now, de first t’ing Hurricane Dan does to a stranger 
in town is to touch him fer a loan. 

STRANGER (72 Frozen Cat).— And how shall I get out of it? 

BRONCO BILL.— Well, dere ’s three ways——either lend all yer money 
ter me first, or else hold up yer hands and let Dan go through yer, or else 
draw quicker than Dan does! 





PUCK 


and dark-browed and stealthily, with a bright, keen, shining 
dagger in both hands. 

The hero, unconscious of the terrible danger which hung 
over his head, made his way gracefully and deliberately toward 
the mansion of his dearly beloved friend, General Grant, where 
he was expected to eat dinner with Aaron Burr, Grover Cleve- 
land, Sitting Bull and a few other particular friends. 

He had arrived just about in front of the Keeley Cure Insti- 
tution when two women across the street, raising their heads 
crowned with beautiful dark-brown hair, noticed his precarious 
position. One of them, named Mary Baker Eddy, did n't say a 
word, for she knew that it would n’t really and truly hurt him even 
if he was stuck full of daggers until he looked like a pin-cushion. 


HE PICKS A FLAW. 


‘‘Now, what objection can any reasonable man have to 


our religion?” 
‘*U’m—the sermons.” 





But the other was a more ignorant woman; it was 
Barbara Frietchie, hanging out the wash in her 
side-yard." When she saw the horrible peril of the 
Father of Our Country, she yelled in a sweet, 
clear, mellow voice: 

“George! George Washington! Benedict 
Arnold is a-sneakin’ up behind you a-tryin’ to stick 
you with a butcher knife!” 

Moved by these thrilling words of warning, 
the man with the sword whirled on his heel just as 
the villain was about to strike the dastardly blow. 

Benedict, seeing that he was foiled, muttered, 
“Foiled again!” between his shut teeth, and run- 
ning around the corner of Benjamin Franklin’s 
grocery store, leaped upon a fast freight and was 
soon safe in Chicago. 


NETTLING. 


I was not successful in the attempt to eject 
the cook from my house. 
But what nettled me was the unruffled demeanor 
of the woman. 
“You might at least have the good breeding to act 
‘put out!’” I cried; and left the kitchen, slamming the 
door behind me. 


JHE IMPossIBILITY of eating our cake and having it only 
seems to sharpen our appetite for sweets. 














THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, ©"!y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
5th biltice cor. 22d St. York. 





Ir. is a good deal easier to forget what 1 we 
ought to know than it is to know what we 
ought to forget.—Ram’s Horn. 





** Best because it Slides.” 
The Only Practical Adjustment. 


GOULTER, JR. SHOE HOLDER 


holds the shoe wire, | 
rigid, leaving bot 

hands free to polish, 
It is instantly adjusted 
and bracket ean be 
screwed to any wall or 
easing permitting holder 
to be removed when 
not in use. 















Nickel Finish. 
Combination 
Form with 
changeable 
lasts to fit 
both men’s 
and women’s 
shoes sent with Box 
of Blackola Polishand 
Polishing Cloth, upon 
receipt of 


$] -co 
THE COULTER MFQ. CO, 


“P. 0. Box 24 
Dept.K. Philadelphia, Pa. 




















Playing 
Cards 


Their superior playing 
and wearing qualities 
are recognized by play- 
ers all over the world. 
Sold by dealers. 

Gold Medal, Buffalo, rgor. 

Grand Prix, Paris, 1900. 

Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 

A 120-page condensed Hoyle mailed for six flap 
ends of Bicycle boxes, or five 2-cent stamps. 
The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 25 Cincinnati, O. 








KEISER 
BARATHEA 


Breakfast, 
Business, 
Lunch, 


Note label. 


Matinee, Dinner or Dance— 
Keiser-Barathea Cravats 
are au fait. 





Bicycle 





Dr. Kilmer’s SWAMP-ROOT 


Is not recommended for ev vet geome A but if you 
have kidney, liver or bladder trouble it will be 
found just the ping ag | you need. Sold by drug- 
gists everywhere in fifty cent and dollar sizes. 
You may have a sample bottle of this great kid- 
ney remedy sent free by mail, also a pamphlet 
telling all about Swamp-Root and its great cures. 
Address, Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., 

and say that yourread this in Puck. 


THE gentlemen who go up into the 
Adirondacks and shoot at each other 
are furnishing the annual amusement 
to the deer in that region.— Washing- 
ton Fost. 


es a high, glowing,dur- 


A$ not onl: WY 
able polish + all metals,but the polish <= 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. . For sale by drug 
gists and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to seere 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St., Indianapolis, In 





























Established 1823. 


WILSON 


WHIS 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
3altimore, Md. 


KEY. 








AFTER IT AND IN IT. 

Her.—I saw Mrs. Vannerty going to 
church last Sunday. She ’s becoming 
religious, is n’t she ? 

SHE.— Yes; after a fashion. 

He.— How do you mean “after a 
fashion ?” 

SHE.—Just that, exactly. She’s got 
a new Fall gown. — Catholic Standard 
and Times. 


Every widow, even to the three- 
hundred-pound-limit, imagines that she 
‘‘makes a pathetic figure in black.” — 
Atchison Globe. 





A Bricur 


OUTLOOK. 


CLaRA.— These Autumnal days make me sad. | 4 


CLARENCE.— Oh! Cheer up, dearie; 
over from last year.— Detroit Free Press. 


we ’ve got half a load of coal left | 


in 

| 
| SoME DAY Niagara Falls will feel like producing a book on “The Fools 
‘Who Have Gone Over Me.”—/Vashington Post. 





APPRECIATED. 


Isaacs. — Vill you giff me gredit for ten 


COHENSTEIN. — Vell, no; — but I ’ll tell you vot I w7// giff you gredit for. 


ISAACS. — Vot’s dot ? 
COHENSTEIN. — Gall! 





tousand tollars vort off goots ? 





That lost appetite easily restored by Abbott’s, the 
Original Angostura Bitters. Take none but the gen- 
uine. At grocers and druggists. 


try a bottle of Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry Cham- 
pagne ; 


Good champagne repairs waste. If you feel tired 


bouquet unrivalled. 








A CHAMPION OF 
A newly-formed literary society in a 


debate, ‘“‘ Who was the best poet — Scott, Byron or Tennyson ?” 
They had not proceeded far in the argument when a member rose and in- 


terrupted as follows: 


‘“‘T don’t want to b’long to no club,” he said, “ that ain’t enterprisin’ enough 
to paternize home business — that puts furriners above home-folks, and I move 
that we switch in Jinkins, that writ the piece on the Artesian Well an’ made 
ever’ line rhyme at the end jest like it knowed what wuz comin’!” — A¢lanta 


Constitution. 


HIPRAHRAH Ha.rpBack.— The Riproarer ‘leven has bought a cannon and 


four kegs of powder. 


HIPRAHRAH FULLBACK.— You ’re crazy, man! 


a cannon ? 


HIPRAHRAH HALFBACK. — They ’re going to shoot the centre rush through 
our line at the Thanksgiving game. — /ndianapolis News. 


You had better contract your expenditures than stretch your conscience. 


— Ram's Horn. 


HomME TALENT. 


Georgia town had as a subject for 


What do they want with 
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Ginger 


STILL 
LEADS 


4 Medals 


(2Gold) (2S8ilver) 


Paris 1900 
Pan-American 1901 


These constitute the 

highest honors ever 
aid to an American 
everage. 


Vartray Ginger Ale 
is superior to imported. 
In its absolute purity, 
aroma and flavor it stands 
unequaled. 


At all clubs, hotels, cafesand 
by all leading purveyors, 


THE VARTRAY 
WATER CoO., 


Buffalo, N. Y., U.S. A. 














YOUR SWEETHEART KNOWS 
UNTHER’S “CANDI ES 


ordinary ep They are made on this principle: 
HOW cE 0 aie BUT Hi GOOD.” If your dealer don’t have them 
supply you id at oe 
1 lb. box finest oe in be box finest selected €2.25 


213, " Stato Street, teins th. 


“NOT 
we will 














MEXICO AND CALIFORNIA. 





Personally-Conducted Tours via the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company’s 
Personally-Conducted Tour to Mexico and 
California will leave New York on February 
11, visiting St. Louis, San Antonio, Monte- 
rey, Tampico, San Luis Potosi, Guanajuato, 
Irapuato, Guadalajara, Queretaro, City of 
Mexico, Aguas Calientes, and Ei Paso. 

At El Paso tourists for California only, 
who will leave New York February 25, will 
join the party, and the Mexican tourists who 
do not care to go to the Pacific Coast will 
return to New York. The California party 
will visit Los Angeles and the Southern Cali- 
fornia coast resorts, San Francisco, and, on 
the return trip, the Grand Can6én of the 
Colorado in Arizona. Tourists will have 
thirteen days in Mexico and nineteen days 
on the Pacific Coast, the California tour 
returning to New York on March 27, the 
whole tour covering forty-five days. The 
rate, covering all necessary expenses during 
the entire trip, will be $575 from points on 
the Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg. 
For Mexico only the oo will be $350, and 
for California only $37 The party will 
travel over the entire ani in a special train 
of Pullman drawing-room sleeping cars, 
compartment, dining, smoking, and obser- 
vation cars. California-only tourists will 
use special cars to El Paso, and Mexico-only 
passengers will use special cars returning 
from E] Paso. For detailed itineraries and 
full information address Geo. W. Boyd, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 


Ir takes a long time to reduce the swelling 
in a man’s head.—Af¢chison Globe 
out inconvenience or detention from 


OPIUM business. Write THE DR. J. L, 


STEPHENS CO.. Dept. I.1, Lebanon, Ohio, 








and Liquor Habit Cured with- 
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| 
| GRAN 
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SHAVING 


WILLIAMS “soap 


“I fully realize the great importance of using Williams’ Shaving 
Soap in my business, for by using Williams’ Soap I am able to assure 
my patrons the same comfort and safety in shaving that they experi- 
ence in traveling on the trains that arrive at and depart from this great 
station, and to always give them a satisfactory and refreshing shave.” 

(Signed) JAMES P. CAREY, 
Proprietor of Barber Shop, 
Grand Central Station, New York, N. Y. 


D CENTRAL 
STATION 


NEW YORK .NY 


(al Pe 





Williams’ Shaving Soaps are used exclusively in all the great terminal stations, such as the 
Grand Central, New York; Broad St. Station, Pa. R. R., Philadelphia; the Union 
Stations in Boston, Albany, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, etc., etc. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct., U. S. A. 


LONDON DRESDEN SYDNEY 





SK 0 ER 


His CRrIiTIcIsM. 
“ What do you think of our new oil painting ?” asked Mrs. Cumrox. 
“ Well,” ariswered Mr. Cumrox, “it looks right good from the front, but if 
you turn it around and look at the other side, I must say the material seems | 





«6A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press ( London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELLS 











kind o’ cheap.” — Washington Star. 
; we wunfe wac : 7 . 7 oat . A citizen: 
H oa lA Lot’s wife was turned inter a piller er salt, said the old colored citizen; “The embodiment of tone and art.” 
“en ef de days er miracles wuz n’t pas’ en gone I ’d lose my temper some day | 93 YNION SQUARE—WEST. 
en ax de Lawd ter turn mine inter a week’s groceries!” — Atlanta Constitution. Between 16th and 17th Streets, New York 





ANY name is pretty to a girl that 
looks well when engraved on a wed- 
ding card.—Aschison Globe. 


BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 








BOKER’S BITTER 


None better in mixed drinks, 


S 


~ Vaya 
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The best stomach regulator. 
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ARE YOU a 
“(3 rf e 
Gy ra > £ 
LOOKING 4 Mise Grace Daring, 
\ Ke as orre _— i. 
4 S aeerstasesice that thtawugte the 
FOR A GOOD, \s | ates of " 





NM. Loser Deorwuore 

















Ys FS wih’ hee ties wows daw doe 
ACCEPTABLE anv | F pe omit Ne ea 
fl vy . 

INTERESTING tl fama: tetas 
‘ ~~? AAT XMas BRincs {i 

WHAT IS BETTER HAN LAUGHTER FAT RINGS 

CLEAR AND FREE | 

IN A REVELRY ALPS 2, _ dM 


BETTER FRIENDS OF ‘You AND Me. ve ~~. ™ 








Christmas Present O 





L "HAT Makes 
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HERE IT IS: 
A Years Subseription to Puck 
». and Puck’s Christmas Ward 





Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription to PUCK as 


oA, SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT... 


but have refrained from giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. 
The usual plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers ; but as this is 
like putting the price-mark ona present, that plan has never been popular. It remained 
for Puck toovercome this difficulty. If you desire to present a subscription to PUCK to 
anybody, send us Five Dollars, and his (or her) name and address, which will be 
entered in our Subscription book for one year, and receive from us by return of 
mail a Card- designed by C. J. TAYLOR, of which the above reduced sketch gives 
the design in outline. 





05505 90558 598 550550 590 598 598 598 558 598 598 558 598558 598 598 558 598 59859859855 055850855 O SOS oO SOO So OSB SOS oO Se BSc Obl Se 
AAY 


This card, (size 7x434 inches, ) printed in five colors and gold, is truly a work 
of art, worthy of a place in an Album, or to be framed, thus being a perpetual 
reminder of the giver. The names of the giver and receiver ave printed on the 
card as indicated. 

Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 

Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, comes in a fine 
envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our only aim isto show our 
friends a unique way of making a suitable Xmas present. 

Address 


PUCK, NEW YORK 














“alub 
aocktails” 


Sent Home To-day. 


You will then have on 
your own sideboard a better 
cocktail then can be served 
over any bar in the world. 
A cocktail is substantially 
a blend of different liquors, 
- all blends improve with 


ag 

“The “Club Cocktails” 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measurement. 
No guesswork about them. 

Ask your husband at 
breakfast which he prefers 
—a Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin, Vermouth or 
York—and then surprise 
him with one at his dinner. 











For sale | by all 
Fancy Grocersand Dealers. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 


4KODA 
Christmas is the 


Merriest Christmas. 


Amid the festivities of Christmas-tide one 
often finds the greatest charm of picture 
taking. The children, the children’s tree, 
the visit at the old home, the flash-light at an 
evening gathering, the merry sleighing party, 
the home portraits of one’s friends—all these 
offer subjects that have a personal interest, 
that one cherishes more highly as the years 


go by. 
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Human beings live 
longer than they did. 
The evidence is all 
about us. A reason 
is the avoidance of 
harmful foods and 
beverages. Among bet- 
ter — EVANS leads. 


ny Dealer Anywher 
GQ. H. EVANS 2 SONSY Est. 1786). ‘Rupeox. N.Y. 








“WHat good - does your + allege 








“KODAK ”’ stands for all that is Best in Photography. education do you if you can’t carry a 





Kodaks, $5.00 to $75.00. 
Brownie Cameras, $1.00 to $2.00. 


Christmas Booklet free at the Dealers or by Mail. 


CERIN SCENT 

















Manhattan Theatre ™2°"* 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 


> THE UNWELCOME MRS. HATCH. | 


An stay day Drama by MKS. BURTON HARRISON. 








HEALTH AND COMFORT 


ARE PROMOTED BY WEARING 


The Dr. Deimel 


Undergarments 


They are worn by many of the 
leading medical authorities and 
endorsed by them as far superior 
to wool, cotton or silk underwear. 








WRITE FOR 

FREE BOOKLET 
AND SAMPLES 
OF THE FABRIC 











This Label on the Genuine. Address, © 


The Deimel Linen-Mesh System Co, 


491 Broadway, New York. 


WASHINGTON, D. C.. 728 Fifteenth St. N. W. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 111 Montgomery St 
MONTREAL. CAN., 2202 St. Catherine St. 
Lonpon, E. C., ENG.. 10-12 Bread St. 








Not THERE. 





by taking our s, the Came ~~ Bitters. 


aa 


bowl of soup to a guest without putting 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. your thumb in it?” said the Summer 
Rochester, N. Y. hotel proprietor to the student-waiter. 

| “Oh, well!” was the reply; “you 
ta must remember I have two years more 

“Tp,” said Mr. Roscius Wrante, the | in college !”— Yonkers Statesman. 

eminent tragedian, as he put his Hamlet | <a 
costume to soak in benzine, “the peo- 
ple of Toughville are anything like as W | sS S N E be 


bad as their eggs, I’m glad I don’t 














have to associate with them.”— /n- PIANOS 
dianapolis News. Used by Eminent Artists 
Main WISSNER HAL 


= i : ! 
Frew of us live to learn; and fewer ! wWarerooms; Fulton St. & Flatbush Ave., _—n 





| learn to live. — Wrinkle. © New York Warerooms, 25 E. 14th St. 





ASSISTANCE NEEDED. 


‘* Nature has been kind to her.” 

‘‘Yes; she feels pretty well ‘sat- 
isfied with Nature only - thinks 
it is n’t manneesnted artistic.’ 


Exchange weakness for health—lassitude for energy 





Kwoter. ‘Truth lies at the bottom 
of a well, you know.” 

“Yes; unless it happens to be an oil 
well.”—Catholic Standard and Times. 


CLASSIFYING IT. 
“Well, anyway, the English can beat 
us at cricket.” 
“Cricket isn’t a game. _ It’s a con- 
dition.” — Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Monk.-—Your Reverence, our loved 
brother was broken on the wheel. 

BisHop.—Give me the sad details 
of the torture. — 

Monkx.—Oh! It was n’t the rack. 


He just hopped into a roulette game | He only thinks he thinks who thinks 


and lost a hundred. — Princeton Tiger. 


‘ 





ar ————— | Will not insist, when she ’s his wife, 








Pile and Fistula Cure. 
Sample treatment Red Cross Pile and Fistula 
Cure and book on piles free to any address. | 
Rea Co., Dept. 26, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Pears’ 


the soap which began its 
sale in the 18th century, 
sold all through the 19th 


and is selling in the 2oth, 


Sells all over the world. 





For FuTurE REFERENCE. 


The girl he loves to-day 


i 
\ 
af 
af 
: 
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On having her own way. 











EHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 


Creat Double Track Scenic Highway 
and BUFFALO, NIACARA FALLS a 


between NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA 
nd CHICACO. Address Chas. S. Lee, 





Ceneral Passenger Agent, New York, for illastrated descriptive matter. 
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Puck’s Suggestions tor Christnas 


TO SUIT ALL PURSES 
Pd 
For Lowers of Art < 


Puck’s Original Drawings 


ORIGINAL DRAWINGS by O’Neill Latham, Frank A. Nankivell, 
S. D. Ehrhart, L. M. Glackens, W. H. Gallaway, Baker-Baker, or any 
Artist whose work appears in PUCK. An Elegant Christmas Present. 


Prices, according to size and character of 
Drawing selected, ye .. $5, 00 to $40, 00 


For Lowers of Books \g 


Bunner’s Short Stories 











SHORT SIXES By The Set of 5 Vol’s 
THE RUNAWAY BROWNS J H.C. Bunner. $2 50 
MADE IN FRANCE al In Paper, PZ, 
MORE SHORT SIXES ully 

THE SUBURBAN SAGE { Illustrated. [ In Cloth, $5,00 


For Lowers of Fun 
A Year’s Subscription to PUCK 


A fifty-two weeks’ feast of Humorous Pictures, Stories and Witticisms. 
With CHRISTMAS CARD in Colors and Gold, ene: 00 
NAME OF RECEIVER AND GIVER, - $5 





A Year’s Subscription to 
PUCK’S LIBRARY (Monthly) 


PURE FUN. NO POLITICS. Over ONE THOUSAND 00 
Illustrations by the Best Comic Artists. a ied . . $], 





A RA A AA RA ARS: 


—Detroit Free Press. Send in Your Orders Now ! 
ae Address PUCK, Puck Building, New York 5 
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Men’s Furnishings. 


Neckwear. 
English Squares, Knots, Four-in-Hands, Ties and 
ows. Mutflers and Silk Handkerchiefs, 
Collars, Cuffs, and Braces. 

Dress Shirts, Night Shirts, and Flannel Hunting 
Shirts, Made to Measure, and Ready to Wear. 
Pajamas. 

In-Door Gowns, Jackets, and Bath Robes. 
Gloves. 

Courvoisier, Fownes, Dent Gloves. 
Coachmen’s l’ur Gloves, Collars, and Capes. 


Automobile Gauntlets. 


College Rugs and Sweaters. 
Driving Lap Wraps, Suit Cases. 


Proadoay A> 19h ot. 


NEW YORK 


Te, =" 
f Best a century ago— 


Best today. 


Old 
Overholt 


An absolutely pure 
rye whiskey. 
Bottled in bond. 
A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 



















FOR A XMAS GIFT 


PERFECTION 


SELF-CLOSING 
TOBACCO POUCH 


Operates automati- 
cally, pours easily (see 
illustration ), does not 
. bulge the pocket. To- 
bacco cannot spill; sinrple and convenient. 
Every pipe or cigarette smoker should have 
one. Pipe or paper in one hand — pouch in 
other. Made in tan calf or black kangaroo 50c 
and seal 75c; mounted with sterlitig silver $1.25 
and $1.50. Any smoker will appreciate oneasa 
Xmas gift. For those desiring ‘something 
better’? we make them with gold and silver 
monograms or name plate — priceson applica- 
tion. For special designs order now and avoid 
Xmas rush, Reference Bradstreet Mer. Agency. 

SELF-CLOSING POUCH CO. 
Room 12064, Fallerton Bldg: ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Yuta 
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COCKTAILS FOR CHRISTMAS. 


Everybody who likes a Cocktail likes a 
good one, and the ‘‘ Ileublein Club Cock- 
tails” ave good ones; in fact, the best in 
the market. There is no guesswork about 


the ‘‘ Heublein’ 


’ 


goods. They are made 
in accurate proportions by actual weight 
and measurement and they are a/ways uni- 
form, something that can not be obtained 
by home mixing. All of the various brands, 
Manhattan, Martini, Vermouth, Whiskey, 
Holland Gin, Tom Gin and York, are excel- 
lent and a case of any of them will make a 
welcome addition to the Christmas table. 
The address is G. KF. Heublein & Bro., 
Hartford, Conn., or New York City. 


CHuURCH.— You say you have a 
Bryan Club in your town ? 

GoTHAM.—Yes; the first fellow who 
mentions Bryan’s name gets it. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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WRITE FOR 
3010).6 om ae Om 
IT’S FREE. 


STEIN-BLOCH 
CLOTHES 


ready to put on the moment you want them; 


measure clothes are not, and cost twice as much. 


Stein-Bloch Suits and Overcoats 
| $15.°"" and Upwards. 


Ghe STEIN-BLOCH CO. 


| Wholesale Tailors, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y- 


LOOK FOR THIS LABEL UNDER THE COLLAR 








SOMETHING OF A FINANCIER HIMSELF. | 
‘“‘ Mister,” said Meandering Mike, ‘is it true dat your time is worth a hun- 

dred dollars a minute ?” 

“Yes, sir!” answered the millionaire, abruptly. 

| “Well, Mister, I was goin’ to talk five minutes, but I ‘Il quit right now if | 

you ’ll give me de change in cash!” —/Vashington Star. 


‘* THE iceman’s small chunk of ice,” remarked the Observer of Events and 
Things, “will now give way to the janitor’s small bunch of heat.”— Yonkers 
Statesman, 





























A SLIGHT 


Dawson.—When I call she is always out. 


DIFFERENCE, 


LAwson.— No; she told me she is always out when you call. 


EVERY man is the 
hero of his own im- 
agination.—/nd. News. 


: always | 
_ A FOOL always GOLD MEDAL AT PAN-AMERICAN EXPO. 
Insists On airing the SITION,. Dr.Siegert’s Imported Angostura Bit- 
fact.-A tchison Globe. | ters. The only Genuine. Avoid domestic substitutes, 





THE MODERATE STYLE. 
“She ’s very chic, don’t you think ?” remarked Miss Gushington. 
“Well,” replied the cautious man, “she ’s not ‘ un-chic.’”—Catholic Standard 
and Times. 


SoMEBopy should take Mr. Bryan quietly to one side and inform him that 


. , ° | 
he is a ceased-to-be.— Washington Post. 









Alcohol, Opium, } 
| WHITE PLAINS, N.Y. 


. 
Drug Using. iirraco xy. 
: The disease yields easily to the OGDENSBURG, N. Y. 
Youble Chloride of Gold Treat- . ‘ 7 = 
ment as administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 
KEELEY INSTITUTES. | PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


Communications confidential. 
Write for particulars. WEST HAVEN,CONN, 
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Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


A blend of the highest 
grade materials in exact 
proportions. 

Seven varieties, 

Gold Medal, Paris Ex- 
position, 1900, 


The Cook and Bernheimer Co., New York 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. lw » » 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street. (| N#&¥ York 
All kinds of ’aper made to order. 
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PRESERVES THE HAIR p 
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ALLEN’S ANTISEPTIC CORN PLASTER 
‘ cures corns, To prove it I will mail /ree 
plaster to any one. Send name and 
address — no money. 


GEORGE M. DORRANCE, 238 Fulton Street, New York. 


Puck’s 
Original 


Drawings 





The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 


A Fine Christmas or Birthday Present. 

A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 

An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of Puck and Page, and 
address 


PUCK, NEW YORK. 











Fastest Trains in the World— On the New York Central. 
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“ : 3 : N x 4 It. ; . 
seit me fea j Spe (Just arrived home).—‘' Well, I see youve respected my wishes for © 
Mr. Por.—I tell oe this confounded beau business of Mary’s has got once. It’s like heaven to find none of those sappy dudes-here, bawling 
to be stopped! T’ll late getting home to-night, and if I find any of at the top of their voices!” 
them here there ’1l be trouble! ( Baritone voice from below, singing ).— ‘‘ Annie Moore — Sweet Annie 


Moore—I’ll never see sweet Annie—” 























Ir. : IV. : 
MR. Pop.— Defy me in my own house, will you? Let me get at him! Mr. Pop.—I’!1 let you explain! Let gomycoat! I'll kick!— 
Mrs. Pop.—John! John! Let me explain! 
































vI 
Mr. Pop.— Where’s that man? 
Mary.— That was n’t a man, Papa; it was this lovely phonograph, 
Uncle George sent to me this afternoon for my birthday. 


V. 
Mrs. Porp.—O Heavens! He’s falling downstairs! 


J.OTTMANN LITH.CO.N_Y. 


PAPA’S MISTAKE. 











